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Select Poetry.
I Wish He Would Make up His

Mind

wiaVfcw wpwid make up his m ud , Ma,
For I doa't cre nraih loajjir to wait,

I'm anrc'l have hinted quite trniir1r
That I '"ought ir cuanjjuij; my state;

iweet-litta- rr tic's r.illy backward,
can't tbrine bim out thoujh Itrv!

1 own that tW's-rer- gut.d tirApured;
. Uu Oim he'iao drtwdfotly sliy!

dTen I speak abont love and a cottage.
1 ' HeVtae jrlWetrurin-iae- :

And wheu I but hint ubottt man iiiin-- .

io jiM blMh-uii- up to tin- avca
I can't make hint jealous 1'v tried it

And 'tit no uae inr beinfr unkind .

"Slnr that's mH tb my.I aa certain,
To'jjet hint to in.ike up bin mind.

Ve mrn' him Hk mnneta br da
-- uttJfTKrWeAia bu alper and Uo-e- , ,

And n--e w.ilked out by monnlipht tne;etber.
yet h nerer attemp ta to propoae !

You otohL his intent iooi
. , tr amnc ot'.ier be iu I mut find:
.For, indeed I woo.' t tarrv mucl liuiper,

For one rtonn't make up hiutiiid.

Miscellany.

Miscellany.

THE HUSBAND'S SECRET.
.int fBf daV :cood many years ago. a
i Y.ruig lirttmari kiroeked at the dvOr of a

mti
' VsrNfewitr trpon: Tye; "Mo kok
'Was rrtmcdla rely rWoudcd to fry the
bpciri f the door fr6m within. An

'i;et Wah, flcatlv drossed, and who i

;.M,w, fmtm l...r wlw.nl u..
Hrc efrre lumnte of the little co.

tliWM'JWii'llI all. g5rl;' saidhc danio
she entered with her visitor, and sal
down to the-- wheel agairr, "there must
ttrely fce sometftitlg ptirtteUhir about Von

yn did not oic to knock."
hed i.f waST'frnid some one might' be with
"4n., twother,-'- said tlie girl, who had ta- -

'ken a pea '"Opposite the spiancr.
nl iAnd thongh a neighbor had been

Titftc"' topHetl' the dume, "thia Purely
'titiMAt hivofritenedyou awaj-- . llut
the troth is 3"OU tvave sotuethrng to say

"'To tue C!ifhertn,''ontiiucl the spfeakor
''felitTt;' 'out rtih itf. hiy dear and d

tiixin the hist. counsel that
Wtii give."

rw Thoi'yitMi'OgwoiinaB blushed deeply.
a nd d not s i . ea k l

"lias William Hutton asked yon to
R(RRRtti tPBIS, Oalhaiine ? said the
dame, who easily an A rightly anticipated
the matter that Wiis in the her
youthful visitor

;lc h. tnolher," was the reply.
" dea-r,'- ' said slroT after ashort

' pause, "i.-- it not tlii.-- what yon have long
. xpei ted. ay. and wished ' He has your

heart: au so I supjose it needs no witch
to tell what will DC Ihe end oii'l.''
"'"rty might be all very true, but there

-- .ajtfftiiiething on Catharine's miiul
which struggled so to be out. and out it

Hear Hannah,'' said she. seatiaj
herself closely by the dame, and taking
hold oi her hand, have been a
kind friend- - a parent to me since my
poor mother dietlatid I have no one
to look to for advice but yourself. 1

have not (riven William an answer, and
1 would not until I had spoken to y ou ;

more
.

esitccialiv.. - as sumetliitiir as vom
once said.

v' 'Wh'at did I sav. Catharine?" 'mter-- ,
Tupted he old woman ; ayrniiist

. ;thu Hkuu jrou,l)VB surely, lie is. front I

all I have seen and heard, kind-hearted- ,

industrious. aiid every way well-b- e

haved.
'Tes. Hannah," Mbllea IHCVflfflftn;!

iJhu VJi3rriefKr!d, ;r1'eer5lrugf him
oncp, of; twice to see you, that you did
not like-- those those sort of low Jitaj
that fall upon him even whil in vour.j
company. ' I have often noticed them
etinee. Hannah,'' continued Catharine,
with a slglt I s

"Plague on y thoughtless tongue,
fur saying such a thing to vex you, my j

dear child - He was a soldier, you know
a good mapy years ago before he was.
twenty and fought for his cqooriry. I

Pcrhaps he may have seen siLhts then
that made mm grieve to think upon,
withoat blaming himself. But whatev-
er it maybe, 1 meant not, Catharine,
that you should take sucli a passing
word to heart. If he has some little
cares, you will easily soothe him and
make him happy."

As the worthy dame spoke, her visi-

ter's brow gradually cleared, after some
further conversation, Catharine left the
cottage lightened at heart with the
thought that her old friend approved of
her following the course to which her
inclination Ted her!

Catharine t? mith was indeed well en-

titled to pay repeet-t- o the counsels of
' Ifannab. . THe latter had Bcter ' mar

ried, and had speut the greater part ot
Iter tile in ine seiwce oi a ueuiiuy iulu- -

iJy at Morpeth. When she tvas there,
the. widowed mother of Catharine had
died at Newcastle; and, on learning of
the circuinstaoccs, Hannah, though a
!riB merely ad no relation, hud sent
for the orphan girl, then- - ten years ot!
age, and bad taken care of her until she
grew fit to maintain herself by service.
t)ti finding herself unable to continue
a working life longer. Uumiah. retired
to Newcastle, her native place, where
she Jived in humble comfort on the
earnings 5T"hir 'ng career of scryi- -

, a tuue. Catharine came back with her
' to Newcastle, and immediately entered'" iriUj service there. Hannah and Oatsa-riotj- r

had been two yqau? in these reapec- -

tive situations when the dialogue hich
has just recorded took place.

On the succeeding expiration of her
term of service, Catharine Was married
to the young man whose name had heen
stated as being William Hutton. He
was a joiner by trade, and bore, as Han-
nah had said, an excellent character.
The first visit paid by the new-marrie- d

paff was to the cottage of the old wo-
man, who gased on them with a truly
maternal pride, thinking she had never
seen so handsome a couple. The few
years spent by Hutton iu the army had
given to his naturally good figure an
erect manliness, which looked as well in
one of his sex, as the light, graceful fig-nr-

and fair,jngen ions countenance of
fVrtiiariiie. was calculated to adorn
one of the womankind, fciomethius; of
the kind, at least, was in the though hs

of Hannah, when Catharine and her
husoahd vfsitcd the dame's dwelling.

Many a future visit was paid by the
saincpartics to Hannah, and on each

occasion the old woman look- -

ed narrowly, though as unobtrusively
as possible, ilito the state1 of the wife's '

feelings with a motherly anxiety to
know if she Was happy. For, though '

Hannah, seeing Catharine's affections
djeeply engaged, had made light of her
own early remark upon the strange and

unpleasing gloom .occasionally, if
not frequently observable, in the look
and manner of William Hutton, the j

a woman was never aoie to riu nor
,nid alto-eth- er of misgivings on

the subject, l or many months after
tathann s marriage, however, Hannah
could discover nothing but open, unal- -

loved happiness in the air and conver
sation of? tlw yHii'otnl wife. 15ut at
length Hannah s anxious eye did per-
ceive something like a change. Catha-
rine seemed sometimes to fall, when
visiting the cottage, into fits of extract-
ion, not unlike those which had been
observed in her ' husband. The aged
danic had felt greatly distressed at the
thought of her dear Catharine being un-
happy, but for a: long time she held her
peace upon the subject, trusting that
the cloud might bo a temporary one.
and would disappear.

It was not s , unfortunately, Though
in 'their manner to each other when

nothing but the most cordial
was observable; Catharine, when

site came !wiu to see Jiauiiaii. always
deemed a jecy to some uneasiness which
all her efforts" could not conceal from
her old friend. Even when she became
for the first time a mother, and with all
the beautiful pride of a young mother's
love presented her babe to Hannah, the
iatter could sec signs of a secret grief
imprinted on Catharine's brow.

Hoping by her eounsc.l to bring re-

lief, Hannah took an opportunity to
tell the young wife what she had ob-

served, and earnestly besought her con
fidence.

At first Catharine stammered forth a

hurried assurance that she was perfect-
ly

i

happy, and in a few seconds belied
her words by bursting into tears and
owning that she was very unhappy.

"But I eaunot, Hannah," she exclaim-
ed,

;

"I eaunot tell the cause even to
you."

"Don't say my poor Catharine."
replied Hatiiiah; "it is not curiosity
that prompts me .to. interfere."

"Oh, no, Hannah," replied the young
wife, '! know you speak from love to
me.

"Well then," continued the dame
"Open your heart to me. Age is a good
adviser,

Catharine was silent.
"Is your husband harsh to you

asked Hannah, ;

"No," cried the wife; ' man could not
be kinder to woman thau he is. to me."

Perhaps he indulges in drink :

"Hannah, you mistake altogether,"
was Cathariue's reply; "my husband is
as free from all such faults as ever man
was."

"My dear child," said the old woman,
almost uiiting as the idea entered her
haad; "you are not suspicious not jeal- -

ous
"I have never had a moments cause,

Hannah," answered Catharine. "No,
my griefs are not of that nature. He
is one of the best and dearest of hus-
bands."

Old Hannah was puzzled at these re-

plies, as she was distressed by the open
avowal of Catharine's having some cause
of sorrow ; but seeing that her young
friend could not make up her mind to a
disclosure at the time the aged dame
gave up her iuquisics, and told Catha-
rine to think seriously of the propriety
of confiding all to her.

Hannah conceived that, on mature
consideration. Cathariue would come to
the'resolntion of seeking counsel at the
cottage. And she was not wrong. In
a few days after the late conversation,
the young wife camo to visit Hannah
again, and; after little embarrassed talk,
entered upon the subject which was
uppermost in the minds of both.

"Hannah," ' said Catharine, "I fear
yttu can serve me nothing I fear no
livingbeiirg can serve hie O, Hannah,
good as my husband appears to bo
good as ho is there is some dreadful
weight pressing upon his mind, which
destroys his ' peace and ' mine too.
Alas! the gloomy fits which you as well
as I have noticed in hiuij are not, I fear,
without cause." Catharine wept in si-

lence for a moment, and then continued.
'Ail that 1 knew of this cause arises

from his expressions his dreadful ex- -

pressi'ons- - while he is asleep at my side.
Hannah, he speaks in broken language
of murder of having committed mur-
der ! Hannah! perhaps a woman de-
ceived and killed. by him." As Catha-
rine said this, she shuddered and bu-
ried her face in that of the babe which
she carried in her arms.

Hannah was shocked to hear of this,
but her good tsenso led her to suggest,
for the comfort of the poor wife, that
it was perfectly possible for her husband
to consider himself a murderer in his
sleep, and speak of it, without the

reality in the whole affair.
"Ah, Hannah, M said Catharine sadly,

these dreadful sayings are not the re
sult oi the night mare slumber. I hoy
occur too often too often. Besides,
when I first heard him matter in his
sleep these horrible things, I mentioned
the matter to him in the morning at our
breakfast, and" laughed at it; but he
grew agitated, and telling me to pay no
attention to such things, as he

IftBica talked nonsense, he knew, in his
sleep, he rose and went away, having
his meal unfinished; indeedj scarcely
touc-lied-. I am sure he docs-no- t know
how often he speaks in his sleep, for I
never mentioned the subject again

''though my rest is destroyed by it. And
thou his fits of sadness at ordinary
ments ! Hannah ! Ilajinah ! there is
sonic mystc some terrible mystery
under it ! Yet,?: continued the young
wife,"' "he is so good so kind so du-
tiful to (od and to man ! He has too
much tenderness and feeling fo harm a
fly ! Hannah, what .am I to think or
do? for I am wretched at present."

1 was not long ere the old dame re-

plied to this question. he mused
greatly upon what had been told her.
nod, iu the end, said to Catharine
jioor child, I cannot believe that Wil-
liam is guilty of what these circumstan-
ces lay seemingly at his door. But, if
the worst be true, it is better for you to
know it than to be in this killing sus-

pense forever. Co and gain in his con-

fidence, Ctithoriuo, toll him all that has
conic to your car, and say that yon did
so by my advice." Hanaah continued
to use persuasions of the same kind for
some time longer, and at length sent
Catharine home, firmly resolved to fol-

low the counsel jrivbn her.
On the following day Catharine once

more presented fiersfelf at the abode of
Hannah, and as soon as she entered
exclaimed: uioIIkt, I lutvo
him all ! he will be here soon to explain
everything to us both.

The old woman did not exactly com-

prehend this. "Has he not," said she.
'given aoy explanation to you?"

"No. Hannah." said Catharine ; "but
oh. he is not guilty. When I had spo-
ken as you desired nie. he was silent a
long time, and he then took me in his
arms',i Hannah, jmd kissed me, saying: '

My darling Catharine, 1 ought to have
'confided in you long before. I have
been unfortunate, not guilty. Co to
kind Hannah's, and I will soon follow
you. and set your mind at.ca c. ns far

las it can be done. Had I known how
much you have been suffering. I would
have done this long before." These
were his words Hannah. Oh lie may
be unfortunate, but not guilty. "

Hannah and Catharine said little to
ach other until the latter came to the

cottage. William sat down gravely by
the side of his wife, and after kindly
inquiring for the old woman, at once
commenced to tell hisj story.

"The reason of my unhappy excla-
mation iu my sleep, which have weighed

iso n.u.-- upon my mma, uear i:itna- -

Irine, nriy be very soou told. They
arose from a circumstance which has1

'much embittered my own peace, but!
which I hope it to be regarded as a sad
calamity rather than a crime. When 1

entered the army, which I did at the
age of 19, the recruiting party to which

attached myself was sent to Scotland,
where we remained but a few days, be-

ing ordered again to England, in order
to be transported again to the conti-
nent. One unhappy morning as we
were passing out of this town where we

had rested on our march southward my
companions, and I chanced to see a giri
apparently about fifteen years of age,
washing clothes in a tub. Being the
most light-hcarto- d among the light-hearte-

I took up a large stone with
the intention of splashing the water
against the girl. She stopped hastily,
and shocking to tell, when 1 threw the
stone it struck her on the head, and
she fell to the grouud, with I fear, hor
tikull fractured. Stupefied at what I
had done, I stood and gazing on the
stream of blood rushing from my poor
victim's head, when my companions ob-

serving that uo one had seen us for it
was then early iu the morning hurried

me off. We wore not pursued and
we were in a few weeks on the conti-
nent; but the image of that bleeding
pjirl followed inc everywhere ; and since
I came home I have never dared to in-

quire the result, lest suspicion should
be excited, and 1 should be hung lor
murder; for I fear, from the dreadful
nature of the blow, that the death of
that poor creature lies at my door.

While Hutton was, relating his story,
he had turned his eyes to the window,
but what was his astonishment, as he
was concluding to hear' old Hannah cry
aloud, "Thank God!" while his wife
broke into an hysterical passion of tears
and smiles, and threw herself into his
arms.

"My dear husband !" triod she, as
soon as her voice found utterance, "that

town was Morpeth !"
"It was," said he.
"Dear William," the wife then cried,

"I am that girl !"
"You, Catharine !" cried the amazed

and enraptured husband, as he pressed
her to her breast.

"Yes," said old Hannah, from whose
eyes tear3 were fast dropping, "the girl
whom you unfortunately struck was she
who is now the wife of your bosom ;

but your fears had magnified the blow.
Catharine was found by myself soon
after the accident ; and though she lost
a little blood, and was stunjaed for a
time, she soon got roused a gaitaF' Praised
be Heaven for bringing about this bles-
sed expla natigaILaaiairlbatV. .

'AmnT'' crt-sif- C'aOaariB-.an- d her
husband.

Peace and happiness, as mueh as usu-
ally falls to the lot of mortals, were the
lot of Catharine and her husband from
this time forward, their great source cf
disquietude being thus taken away.
The wife even loved the husband more,
from the discovery that the circumstan-
ces which had caused her distress were
but a proof of his extreme tenderness
of heart and conscience; and William
was attached the more strongly to Cath-ariu- e,

after finding her to bo the person
who he unwittingly injured. A new
tie, as it were, had been formed between
them.

"Only Flirting."
While you were "harmlessly" flirt-

ing with the girl, you knew she loved
you that her heart would quicken at
the sound of your footfall, and the blush
that she could not conceal flash into her
cheek at the tones of your voice. You
knew that during a long time you were
drawing tighter and tighter around the
heart of your young and unsuspecting
victim the chains from which she could
not release herself without suffering,
which might be greater to her than
death. Don't tell me your intentions
were harmless you never proposed
never told her you loved her, and all
that sort of thing; you did tell her you
loved her, ay, a thousand times you told
this, by tone, and deed, and look, just
as emphatically, as though your lips had
sworn it. And then, how calmly, how
courteously, at last, you said farewell to
her, wishing her that life-tim- e happiness
which your work had forever blasted.
And now, sir, whatever be your social

toldJjsLtl,?i,J'1J?w-
- l!w."480S?iJlr!e hrndr

oFyolfr "how tTeep soever be "flic
coffers of your gold, you have debased
yourself and dishonored your manhood.
Go forth into the world, and let your
carriage be as proud, your air to woman
as chivalric; youft..honor as untarnished
as ever, but remember that the statu in

on "iir Will. You have stolen, basely,
deliberately stolen, the once priceless
treasure of a woman's heart its affec-
tions. You have robbed her of her trust
in human goodness and truth, and tho'
if she be a true woman, she will sum-
mon pride enough to her aid, to hide
from the world that never cicatrising
heart-woun- d, it's pain will uot be less
terrible to be borne.

You have robbed another of the love
and confidence which should have been
his. for that heart will never learn the
sweet song of its youth again, and tho'
the wife of his, she sits iu the shadows
of his hearth-ston- e, still, the fountain
from which you took the seal, will nev-
er yield its fresh, sweet waters as before.

Bk,A young gentleman's cash ac-

count, after his last Summer's travel's,
being marked by the very frequent oc-

currence of the item, "Porter, one shilr
ling," his father, a stanch teetotaller,
expressed his surprise that it should
cost so much to trausport a small carpet
bag from place to place. It has been
discovered that the said young gentle-
man is partial to bottle stout, and his
father infers that this is the true mean-
ing of the original item.

Ba,"Pa, didn't you whip me for bi-

ting Tommy ?"' "Yes, my child, for you
hurt him very much. Well then. pa.
you ought to whip mamma's music tea-

cher, too, for he bit her yesterday in the
mouth, and I know it hurt her, because
she put her arms around his neck and
tried to choke him."

A little girl having been sent to
a shop to purchase some dye stuff, and
having forgotten the name of the arti-
cle, said to the clerk,

"John, what do folks dye with?"
"Die with? Why, cholera, some-

times," replied John.
"Well, I guess that's the name; I

want three cents worth.

Bfg-- A hat's the dome, the steeple top
of thought ; the attic room, the cockloft
of the head ; the hive where fancy's honey--

bees arc caught, which, else, beyond
the memory's reach had fled. A hat
well brushed is a topstonc to a man ; Cor-
inthian column he, with cap to match ;

a column it were poetry to scan, and
with a glance its fine proportions catch.

Lager Analyzed. The Boston
Pest gives the following analysis of that
delectable beverage callod lager boer:
Take a barrel, fill it with rain water put
m ono pair of old boots a head ot last
falj's cabbage, two short sixes, a spri
of wormwood, and a little yeast. Let it
work, and when clear yon, have excellent
lager beer.

9gk,Ncvcr wear a finer coat than the
merchant you owe for it, or the tailor
yon have not paid tor making it.

CALUMNY.
Tii "calumny'

Whose edge fa sharper than (be sword, whose
tongue

Outvenoms all the worms of Nile; whose breath
Rides ou the passing wind, and doth belie
All co ncrs of the world ! kiuhs, uuecus and

states.
Maids, mitrons: nay the secrets ol the jrrare
This viperous slander enters Suakspkaiie.

This picture of Shakspearc, whose bo-

dy has mouldered in the tomb over two
hundred years, has lost none of its
strong features by modern improve-
ments in human society. Calumny is
the blightntng sorocco, the same enven-
omed scorpion, the same damning mi-

asma, as it was when his master hand
delineated its dark and fiendish physio-goniy- .

As then, its pestiferous breath
pollutes with each respiration its fork-
ed tongue is charged with the same poi-
son it sacrifices the high and the low,
the king and the peassnt, the rich and
the poor, the matron and the maid, the
living and nie dead; but with cursed
propensity it delights most in destroy-
ing worth and immolating innocence.
Lacon has justly remarked, "Calumny
crosses oceans, scales mountains and
traverses deserts, with greater ease than
Scynthia Abris, and, like him, rides
upon a poisoned arrow." As the sam- -

iel wind of the Arabian desert, not only
produces death, but causes the most ra-

pid decomposition of the bod-- , so ca-

lumny affects fame, honor, integrity
worth and virtue. The base, black
hearted, triple tongited. janus-face- d,

cloven-foote- d calumniator,likc the loath-
some worm, leaves his path marked with
the filth of malice and scum of false-
hood, qnd pollutes the fairest flowers,
the choicest fruits, the most delicate
plants in tn3 green house of character.
Living, he is a traveling pest house
dying, impenitent, his soul is too deep-
ly stained for hell, and should be driv-
en to that imaginary, elcmcntless blank,
beyond the confines of all worlds,
shrouded in darkness of noucnity, there
to roam alone turough the ceaseless ages
of eternity, without pain or pleasure to
relieve the awful monotony of that
dreadful vacuum. O, reader, never ca-

lumniate the name of another sooner
plunge a dagger through his or her
heart. So dep docs the calumuiater
sink in the waters of degradation and
infamy, that could an angel apply an
Archimedean moral lever to him, with
Heaven for a fulcrum, he could not, in
a thousand years, raise him to the grade
of a convicted felon.

A California Widow.
Captain Saltwater says his first essaj-t-

o

effect a matrimonial character result
ed in a manner so discouraging that he
don t believe he II ever be induced to
try it over again. The captain being
out of service for some mouths, con-
ceived a passion for a rather mysterious
young lady boarding at the same hotel.
Says the Captain, "I conveyed her round
to shops, shows, balls, theaters, church-
es, and every other place of amusement
and information, and at last, when I
thought things had gone far enough, I
squares my yards and sa3s I, just as
cool as a powder monkey. "Ma am,
I've been thinkiu' I would like to be
spliced'

"Spliced !" says she as artless as a
turtle dove.

"Spliced," said I, "and if you've a
notion, why I'm ready to share my
luck and dunnage with you, ma'am !"

She looked sort of taken back at first,
but she goes about aud says -

"Captain, I've been thinkiu' if my
husband don't write soon, and send me
some money and a gold watch from Cal-iforn-

I'd just as leave marry somebo-
dy else as not, and if you'll wait a few
day's I'll give you the preference.

Her husband had been gone to the
Pacific just four months, and here was
a Californy widow!

"I stood off after that," said the cap-

tain.

Absent Minded.
A man in Lowell, in attempting to

hang himself, torgot to put the rope
around his neck, and jumped off the
barrel into a mud hole. He did not
discover his mistake uutil he went to
kick.

A man thinking he was at home, one
evening lately, lay down on the com
mon and put his boots outside the gate
to be blacked in the morning. Anoth
er person, after gcttuig home one rainy
night, put his umbrella in the bed, and
leaned up in the corner himself.

A gentleman from the west informs
us of an instance where a Yankee spec-
ulator, while engaged in speculation,
fell to whitling his fingers instead of a
stick, and did not discover his mistake
until he had whittled off his two first
fingers and sharpened the third to a
point.

Thk Last Horse Story. 'Is your
horse fast ?' inquired a man of a Vermont
horse dealer.

'Beats all creation.'
'Good bottom ?'
'He's all bottom. Why I drove him

so far one day, that it took two days to
get him back again !'

A ladv, who wished some stuff
ing from a roast fowl, which a gentle-
man was carving at a public table, re-

quested him to transact from the deceas-
ed fowl to her plate some of its artificial
intestines.

Br2&Thc hardest situation for a grum-
bler to be in. is to feel like grumbling,
and have nothing to grurnl-l- r at.

Astounding Facts Concerning
Smoking, Chewing and

alag.

BY JOHN, OF LANCASTER.

The consumption of tobacco in the
United States has become enormous.
According to the census returns, the
annual production is about two hundred
millions of pounds; and by allowing a
population of twenty six millions, it
would give to every man, woman and
child within a fraction of eight pounds.
This, at first sight, would seem incredi-tabl- c,

yet it is true.
Allowing the annual production of

tobacco, as stated above, to he worth
twenty cents a pound, in the raw state,
which is certainly a low figure, it would
be worth the snug sum of forty millions
of dollars. This would be a sufficient !

amount to build a school house, worth
six hundred dollars, in every township
and parish in the Union.

Out of our population there are at
least three millions that chew tobacco;
and on an average of only two cigars a
day. which is certainly a very moderate
number, they would consume eight mil-
lions

j

daily, or the enormous amount of ;

two billions nine hundred and twenty
millions per annum. Allowing these
cigars to cost but two ccuts each, it
would amount to the princely fortune
of over fifty-eig- ht millions of dollars ex-

pended in a single year for this trifling
article. These cigars will average six
inches in length, making, in the aggre-
gate, seventeen billions five hundred and
twenty millions of inches, or over three
hundred thousand miles, which would
be sufficient to reach round tho earth
nearly twelve times.

The snuffing party, including females,
will also amount to at least four mil-
lions. They will use, on an average,
two pounds each per annum, amounting
to eight millions. It will cost about
twenty-fiv- e cents per pound, or two mil-

lions of dollars.
The enormous consumption of the

narcotic weed is indeed astounding, and
almost staggers belief; yet, upon a close
investigation of the subject, we are com-
pelled to bow to the truth and accuracy
of figure. The human mind can scarce-
ly form a conception of the vastness of
the amount consumed.

From the above calculation, it ap-
pears that there are nearly one hundred
millions of dollars expended annually.
by the people of the United States alone
lor tooaeco in us various uses. i nat
a vast amount for a mere luxury 1

In this progressive age of steam, elec-

tricity, folly and fashion, it is a rare oc-

currence to find an individual not ad-

dicted to the use of tobacco in some
shape. Beys, at a very tender age, take
to chew ing and smoking as naturally as
a duck takes to water. They strut
round with afiji plug in their capacious
pockets, with the dignity of a prince,
and take their clicir with as much grav-
ity as an old dame will take her pinch
of snuff.

Old men chew and spit .middle-age- d

men do the same all, with: very few
exceptions, are givyn to this practice.
Parlors, churches, offices, railroad cars j

and steamboats, all bear the unmistakc- -

able marks that the confirmed chcwei
leaves behind him. Still the practice j

goes on, steadily increasing, tons of to- - j

bacco arc daily exhausted, chewed up.
and hogshead of liquid ejected in quan- -

tities which, if collected into a reservoir.
would float them tho largest

ship in the world. If all the "old
sogers" ejected from the mouths ot to-

bacco chewers were collected together
for one year, they would make a pile
higher than Hunker Hill Monument!

Visit one of our hotels after meal-hour- s,

and you will find scores of gents
sitting around with their feet elevated
at an angle of about fifty degrees, every
otic industriously engaged in puffing a
cigar, while out of their mouths, aud
around their heads, roll huge volumes
of tobacco smoke. They puff away with
as much industry as if the destiny of
the Kepublic depended upon their ef-

forts. For squares around the air is re-

dolent of the fumes of tobacco, aud it
collects in great clouds till a passing
breeze bears it away.

It is a lamentable fact, too, that thou-
sands of young women are given to the
use of snuff by rubbing it on their teeth.
This practice is certainly more disgust-
ing than cither chewing or smoking.
How disgusting it is to sec a handsome
young lady, with streaks smeared around
the corners of her mouth, while her
breath is highly perfumed with the odor,
and one of her delicately tapering fing-

ers is stained a saffron hue by applying
it to the teeth. Bah! The balm of a
thousand flowers, or a pound of Prof.
Gardner's New England soap, would
scarcely wash the stains away.

It is amusing to get an old chewer
inveigled into a parlor without previ-
ously removing his quid, where no spit-
toons are at hand, and a bevy of laugh-
ing, romping beauties surround him.
lie soon finds himself placed in an awk-

ward position. The fluid begins to ac-

cumulate in his mouth. In vain he
looks about for a priaco to eject it. He
dare not spit on the nice carpet. Iu
this dilemma what is to be done? His
mouth is distended to its utmost capac-ity-- a

crisis is approaching he dare
not speak or the juice will run out of
his mouth. Horrible situation ! Some-
thing must be done, and that speedily
At last, in a fit of desperation, ho hits
upon an expedient; his white cambric
is produced, and the contents of his

mouth landestinely deposited in its
snow white folds when it is again care
fully lodged in his coat tail jiocket, and
he feels relieved ! Header, were you
ever caught in a similar predicament?
Doubtless you were, for where is the old
chewer that has not?

Early Marriages.
She stood beside the altar when she

was but sixteen. She was in love ; her
destiny Tested on a creature in fashion-
able clothes, with empty pockets. "He
came of good family, however, and
blood jou know, is something. She
looked lovely as she pronounced the
row. Thit k of a vow from auburn
hair, eyes and pouting lips, only six-
teen years old."

She stood hv the wrs!i tub wh-- n

her twenty-fift- h birth-da- y arrived. The
hair, the lips, the eyes were not
1 ited to excite the heart. Five eross

iyoung ones were about the house cry-
ing; sonic breaking things, and ono
urgmg the necessity of an immediate
supply of the lacteal secretion. She

(stopped in despair and sat down, and
tears trickled down her once plunij
and ruddy check. Alas ! Nancy, ear
ly marriages arc not the dodge. Better
enjoy youth at home, and hold lovers
at a proper distance until jrou have mus-
cle, limb and heart enough to face a
frowning world and family. If a chap
really cares for you he can wait for two
or three years, make presents, take you
to concerts and so on. until the time
comes. Early marrriages and early
cabbages are tender productions.

Wife.
There is no combination of letters

in the English language, which excites
more pleasing and interesting associ-
ations in the mind of man, than the
word wife. There is magic in this lit-
tle word It presents to the mind's eye,
a cheerful companion, a disinterested ad-

visor,, a. nurse in sickness, a comforter
in misfortune, and a faithful and ever
affectionate friend. It conjures up the
image of a lovely and confiding woman,
who cheerfully uncle tikes to contribute
to your happiness to partake with you
the cup, whether of weal or wo, which
destiny may offer. The word wife is sy-

nonymous with the greatest earthly bles-
sing; and we pity the unfortunate wyght,
who is condemned by fates severe deerce,
to trudge along through life's dull pil-
grimage without one.

Blunders Editor i X great
manv ludicrous blunders have been
produced by transpositions and leaving
out points. A New York paper, an-
nouncing the wreck of a vessel near the
narrows, says :

"The only pas ongers were T. B. Na-
than, who, owned three-fourth- s of the
cargo the eapUtin's trV."

A New Orleans editor, recording the
career of a mad dog. says:

"Wc are grieved to say. the rabid an-
imal, before it could be killed, severely
bit Dr. Hart and several other dogs.''

In an other paper, we find the follow- -
ing advertisement :

"For sale, an excellent young horse:
would suit any timid lady or gentleman

.with a lon-- i silver tail."
AVe heard a trood Methodist nrear-W- r

once "go on" in this way :

"As I was riding along once on one
0f those beautiful Western prnirie's with
my dear old wife, who has since gone to
Heaven in abuggy."

"Is there any news from tho Chime-
ra?" said Mrs. Partington, dropping in
upon us suddenly, like a bombshell, on
the arrival ol the last steamer. !hu had
Ike with her, who immediately seized
upon a pair of scizzors and began punc-
turing tho top of the desk against which
he was standing, at the same time kick-
ing the table at which we were sitting.
"Is there any news from the Chimera?"
We told her that the news of the Empe-
ror's death was confirmed. "Ah !" said
she, with a sigh, "war is indeed dread-
ful, when it wont allow people to make
their peace when they die. I declare, it
gives me nashua at my stomach, when
I think that men should forget kindness
and meannesses of life, (she meant anion
itics,) to worry each other by miiiny ri
fles and dogs delight. It is them awful
military engineers that docs it if they
would have civil engineers there, now in
a little time, the Black Sea ofwar would
become a Pacific Ocean."

Bra?" What profession does your bro-

ther follow now, Julius ?"
"Why Sam, he am larnin' to be a wo-cali- st

iu New York."
"Where is he studying, Julius?"
"In de 'cadimy at Sing Sing.

Janes denies positively that wo
men arc angels and proves it by refer
ence to lnblical research: lor, says he

if women arc angels, Noah s wife would
doubtless have been referred to as an
ark-ange- l, which she was not."

B&Why arc potatoes and corn like
certain sinners of old.

Because, having eyes they see not,
and having cars, they hear not,

Bu-- lady is now defined to be a,

sensitive plant that thrives only in the
centre of a large crinoline fence.

! say, Pat, isn't one man as good
as another?" "Of course he is, and a
great dale bother."

Pretty Definition A Mt-f- f A
muff is a thing which holds a young la-

dy's hand, vitbeut squeezing it.


